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CHAPTER VII.
Wantinnsd |
A Nocturnal Adventure.
SUPPOSE my wacant, be.
wildered atare must have
told Marjory what was
passing ‘n my mind. For
she went on with fresh vehamence:
“Why do you hesitata? [Ia it too
wreat o favor I ask of you? Youwho
Just pow placed yourself unreserved.
Iy at my command! Do you fear the
ghosta and hobgobling in the church-
yard, that you shrink back afrald?’
“l & wot shrink back,” 1 sald
stoutly, finding my tongue at last,
“And | am not afrald. 1 do mot un-
derstand. That is all. Wil you ex-
pladn T

*“1 will expiain all, Iater. I promise.
1L is snough now to know you are
Malping your country and—me, Wil

yom come with me to the North
CUhurch belfry 1"
“To the of the world, if you do

but give the command!" 1 returned.
Bneer at me if will, you older
and wiser folk, fo blindly following

L
:

ball-gow e have lingered too
Iﬂ.gul Taks your lantern. Oh,

Already she had opened the door
and was In the stieet, 1 locked It be
hind ms and followed,

Wa mounted the hill and entered
the old churchyard. Before us loomed
the black outline of the church with
e tll tower,

Betworn the graves we hastened,
Mardory ever In the lead, and arvund
0 & alde door of the sacred adifice,

The girl fumbled in her cloak, drew
forth a key and uniocked the door. I
:-.un-d into the budldy close ot her

sels, reverently removiog my hat as
1 found myself at the pulpit entrance
of the sanctuary. q

Avios the «dhiolng audiiorium sped
my sulde, hor lantern throwing ghost-
ly shadows behind her. Bhe passed
through anolber door and we were at
the foot of a long Mlght of staire,

Up 1| followed her into the dark-
uess. Al the stairhead she halted.

“Here bogins your work,” she sald,
fpediting for the first time smnce we
hiad loft the shop.

She pointed o a long ladder that
lay transversely along the bare spioe
in front of us,

“LAfL It and set it in pnes,” she
ordered.

lake & man tn a mesmorio aleep, 1
dully obeywl, The ladder was heavy,
oven for so strong o man as L Bu [
bent my powerful back to the task,
heaved the great length of wooden
rongs from Ats mooriss, balanced it
and pressed its upper and pasinst ona
alde of the gray pateh of light that
gHmmered far above our heads,

Marjory, who had stood bemde the
fhick belirope, wotching moe and re-
ocovering her breath, now came for-
ward as | tested the ladder's security,

“Up!™ she cried. "Quickly!"

Blipping my lagtern handia over my
weist 1 oclimbed the rickety ladder.
1 oould hear Marjory clome behind
ma an the lower mum: The c:\d lnd-

swayed and orcaked under our
bls welght.

Presontly wa wern at the top, We
found owsslves on a shaky platform

ran about the central ladder-hole,
feot above us hung the great

ore the belfry apertures wars cul.

Bomething etruck me atlr ringly
havd, in the face, somsthing whizmnr
and hot.

CHAPTER VIIL.
I Play the Fool.
THREW unp my hands with
an exolamation
**Na but an owl we have
Ataturbed from 1ts nast,' ox-
plained Murjory. "Thers ia
nothing to fear, on*
Her reassurnnce ended in a startled
ory. A bit bhad swept past her head,
“] will take you for my model o'
courage,” sald I dryly. "What next in
this crazy quest of oura?"
wphis lndder,” she explained, point-
Iu;n:a' n ;hurl--r. thicker Imﬁth of
that lay on the platform fioor,
.tio.tum:.»d hnrd ere 1 could life (ts
solid bulk, Bmall wonder that Mar-
jory had neod | the servies of a man
—~and of a strong man al that—in her
tank!
m"dt I:r-l 1 hod raised the ladder and
proppod 1is 1op agalnst the bell sup-
ports. 1 flanhud my lantern upward
Whhere Iy spaco on that Iu-du-;a up
there for but one,’ 1 reportod. “Which
sbhall i ba? You or 3 g
wilow hizh Is the window opening
1 lidge ™™ whin asiedd

" unswersd afler

L
feet,” 1

A Il o

andthor exsinution "

“Ihon 1t moasy e you,” s decided,
4 pole of sorrow i her voloe “1 um
BOEry Iug '~
u‘l_ﬁ voil sav." 1 assented. At thia
rate 1 shinll probably tfind out what

this I all about.™

I started up tho laalider. =
CW AL sbe ondered “Take my
"
lanlern wit you,
“f huve my own'' T objectod,
wve, s 1 osay,” she insisted. “Take

@, 100"

I“k) lantorn #lune over cach ferist, 1
wiy up the ladder

n 1 hnd reached the ledge, |
pauseld The alr of o sudden wan full
of whirring, clapping wings Clouds
of flutly feathers rained down nboul
me. | had dislodged a whole eslony

of pigeons from thelr nightly roost

! am up hers 1 onlled in mock
resignition, “What's the next
weiglity move?

*Can you ralus your hands an high
am thiat aperture ™ camyg her yYolce
from the dark plutform baiow

oMy bead topn it by foll two
imehes,” 1 made apswoer

®rncn ralse bolh lunterns to the

A inman c; ofrl:.ove and of Our
Country's Fight for Freecdom

By Albert Payson Terhune

L L I T T R T T R T T T L T T

PEA00050000000000000000000 00000000 00000048]

B e e S

opening and swing them!™ was her
whimsienl command.

As 1 started to lift the lanterns 1
became aware of a jutting shelf of
stone, somea thres feet above whers [
stood. I mepped up on this, and,
balanolng myself, looked out through
the belfry aroh,

The moon had just risen, and hung
huge and red in the east. Below me
Iny the silent, slesping city, stratohing
out on svery slde beyond the church
yard’s solemn

The moon sliversd the wators ba-
yond, nnd bulking grim and black
agnivst the silvery gleam, 1 could aes
the British warshlp Somorset riding at
anchor—a ghont ship In & ghowstly sea.

Mare, too, I could bahold as 1 gazed
out at the ribbon of sllver water
stretohing  botween  Boaton and
Charlestown,

My eyen, koo as & hawk and
trained from babyhood to ses In dark
foreats at night, could make out a
lins of milltary barges allently eross-
Ing the stream  They were laden to
the punwales with armed men,

My rfoot slipped ever so slightly on
tha smooth ledfe. Instinctively I
threw my arma up to oatch my
balance, |

The lanterns, ons on eash wrist,'
rwung upward with the gesture and
waved frantically, I

I had unwittingly done just what,
Marjory Winthrop bade me. I had
waved both lanterns from tha aper-
ture. The spell of the night had for
the moment made me forget to do mo,
And now 1 had done It lnvoluntarily.

Bomelhing darted forth from the
shadows om the Charlestown shorae,
burst through a clump of budding
willows, then awept out in the white|
line of road leading to Medford and
Concord.

It was a fast-galloping horse,
whoss rider urged him madly for-
ward, The steed had an oddly rolling
galt that even at so great a distance |
waa plainly noticeable.

Yoa, and 1 knew of but one rider
who sat his horse In that pecullar
Indian-like fashion.

The (flylng equeatrian was Paul
Revera! And the horse was his huge
dapple gray chargor | had missed
from the stable that night.

8o he was at last in flight! But
why (since Me hnd started two hours
eariler) had he lingersd until now
upon the Charlestown bank? And
why, baving walted so long, did he
new rido at 8o furious & pace?

The foremost of that creeping line
of milltrry barges present name
into fuli view of him. 1 could hear a |
distant ery. The barge wns halted, |
und I saw tiny sparks of flame leap
from the rocking boat. A momont
later the report of musketry reached
my ears.

The moldlers had seen Nevers and
had vpencd fire upon him.

But the bullets must have flown
wide, fur thoe horseman d on,
out of my range of vision.

Why sliould the regulars have fired
at Faul Hevere? It was an impos-
wible absurdity that a whole flest of
miiitary barges ahould have been put
across the river by night, slmply to
cateh one unlmportant rebel,

The solution came to me th & flash,
They were the martial force sent by
Gage, us I had advissd, 0 march
privately on Concord and selse the
store of woenpons and food hoarded
Laere.

The work wos as good us done. The
revolution wos over ers it began!

Lightly I hastened back to the lower
platform where Marjory atill erouched
trambling in the dusty darkness,

“I could not ses you,” she said.
“The ledge shut off my view. You
gnve the signal 7"

“The slgnal™ I repeated. *“I know
of no slgusl. I waved the two lan-
terns from the arch, If that Is what
you mean. Was it a signal? | might
hauve known hed | not been such a
thickhead. A signal of some sort to
thosa troops who wore orossing to
Charlastown, of course "™

“The wroops? she panted. *“They
arn crossing?  Already ?

"A whole flotllla of them.™ T re.
torted ehearfully.

“Oh, If It should be too Iate!" she
murmursd In panie

"Too Inte? Nover fear, Tha road
lles ampty befors them. They will ha
at the Concord bofors the alarm ean
be sprend. They will eateh the rebals
and all thelr stores ™

To my dlsmay Marfory buret into a
passion of tears,

Sha rocked back and forth on the
Austy flonr sohbing uncontrollably, 1
wtonped to comfart and reagsure her
ax hbest 1 could. Pat T have scant
sk in denling with women,

fhe wan sabblng forth soma inen-
horant, broaken words, and amone the
rost T catght tha nama “Rovers ™

Do not weep for him," T exclnimad,
#ind to find soms erumhb af consaln-
tion to offer her. “Tin in anfo. T saw
him gallop away, From one of the
hoats they fired on him. But he was
far out of range *

"Aafe'" sha eried, her sllver volea
ringing lka a  trumnst “*Thank
Henven! Thank Weaven'*

or eloak hod fallen away, Ter

dress glimmerad

whitp, elineing hnll
fikee A =iinent elond In the lantern
Hent, brichteninge the Adusty haifry
Tofy a1 at har In wondar
Ttovera In anfo T sald, falnt.
Iy feplone at her wild joy over my
amplover's sseape, “Dons It mean so
mieh to you*™

“Mavars™ sha achaosd nnzzled, O,
ves! Ttut It was not of him 1 thooeht
Tt e the Coose —the holy Cause—that
In unf L

"Vau omean that the sebslltan =il
ha forpver erinshed v (ha saslsine nf
the storos ta-morrow ¥ You ars rieht
Fvery Toynd woul whould rejolea
Anda®

They will not he salzad '™ sha eriad
ihinzs with exeltement. “Thay will

hie maved!
never e
free Innd Yt buony
hweeinning !  The
Blost heginning'™

“You are mnd Stnrk mad*" 1
oy “Thnt vyou, n lovnl Tory
mnlil, «hould spenk sn'*t

“I am no Torv” sha fiaresly dis.
clatmead, a1l eantton cart to the winds
T nm an Ameriran. 1 nm tha sap.
vant—the loving, loyal servant of my
eonntry.”

“Oh, this nleht's mad  wark
turned vane hesin™ 1 muttared
founded., "Your country
Ax e mine ™

y-\!. "

And the
crinhod

rovalutlon shall
until Amerien s n
tahe end, Tt te tha
glovlpus,  hanven

hns
tam
In England

mmtry =the popntry
trae Colenind e Amerlen!™ sha e
tortail “Man, don't Innk 6t ma in
that seared, soreowful way as though
my wits bad fled! Capnot you under-

af every

A
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Foo MADAM
) J
|
|
boe] 1

DoN'T SHow HE THOSE )
STuPID SHOES .
{ HATE meuj

' Bur THey ARe )
THE STYLE
MADAM !

BuTt ITS THE
STYLE
MADAM

S —

GAVE THEM
To Me
;".—A_-

THOSE  — o
RIDICuLouS _
PANTALETTES ]

| WOULIN ‘T WEAR
THEM IF You

BUT THEY Ape
THE 5Tv:j‘5

MADAM S
7%

{ |

]

| HATE THOSE

RAZY CHIN -
CHiy COLLARS!
\TOFF

BUT (TS THe
STYLE

X

WHY DID You
BuY THAT
gluY Coar?
ou SAID You
MATED THeM

stand? This night Libarty Is bornl*
“Come bhome!” I reiterated. “I will
send for a doctor and’—

Thenee I fled to Revere's shop and"—
"And for Juck of ftting rebel mate-
1 rlal used r as your dupel™ I
“You poor blind, dull Instrumant In stormed, unable to keep my wild re.
God's band!" she broke i “Listen sentment longer in check.
to me. You came to the Government “Not as a dupe.,” she pleaded. “As
Houses last hight with warning of the (he instrument for Nharty. For*——
patriot plans. Had you earried your  “Liberty?" 1 soarled, wholly beside
warning to Gen, Gage the revolution mygelf, “Say rather for sedition and
would have stood In grave perll. 80 oyl bluck treason aguinst the safoly
] mad.o you entrust the messa®o 10 of the king's government! [, who
me. '!hlqt you l.ﬂamuted it to hin jove my king, hauve been made blindly
ur:nllunc;, Not 1! to do him a grievous wrong. 1L
“But you sald—I1 thought"-— who would give my life for Bngland,
“You thowvgbt me a Tory Mke my have sot in traln & blage that may
father. Bo does many another, So do cost hundreds of Britlsh Mves, And
all the government officials In Boss yon exult in your night's work! Oh,
ton, And In that way | have lesrned | blame you not that you laugh in
of many a government plun and have yYour slecve over the ignorant, loyva!
todd 1t privately o Mastee Revere and country lad whom you so finely
to Adams and Hapeock and the rest, tricked!™
And thus have | served my country." “1 would trick no man!* ahe pro-
“You—you have played the spy?' 1 tosted carnestly, "“The fate of my
gasped. “Oh, ‘tis preposterous. You tountry hung in the balance, You-—
are moonstruck! Come''—— whether you wish it or no—are a man
I have played the apy, if you term of that country. [ used you—not for
it 80" aho assented. "I have given My own ends—but for your land's
my life and my wits to the sarvice of wolfore, llume me for that if you
my strickon country In the omly way will, But'—
whoreby o omere weak girl could be of  “But you decelved me. You said
use to her” . l:ru- servicg you required was for the
“And you did not tell Gage wha g’ N
s LM d ok L tl yoltii.:';---m’ll:”r: corrected,
“No, And L thought he would never A T 7
know, 'l'hrlu ;m- murntxlag fwtn-n I rur“:'r].-,' (,__{t:':.'.” on, “you said it was
suw you and when you told of the spy " Wb " "
wio was closoled with im—then | e s ED ARSIl I My
LW o secrut wae (o hus hands, " ot
went straisht to Master Revere. He rra}:;.:::r'l:ufw“:: umtl ,:1.[:)' fIY'I:‘nu;
sent for Dr. Warren and somo of the o9 pov weuapdd loyalty, But all the
reat. At lenglh we bit upou & plan® eumants on earth eannot blot oyt
“A plant - . the fact that you made me gIve a sig
o save the Concord supplies and w4 10 wid my sovoerelgn's foes. 1 of
b BAVE OUr couniry. dtevore was 10 gha4 | ean never forgive you of my-
ride post baste tirough Middlesex, 10 Gif  Booner would | have eul off my
warn the Minuie Men and 0 Kive pandy at the wrists than that they

the patriots al Concord tme o hide gy o0 va " - A
their treasured siores, beforo the Hioit. :lwht d]:ml."u.;e‘a.:::.r o -}o‘c‘:.r_r _‘m

:;‘;""“:"Llr""'“'"“"“"r"l‘ u:’l::rru‘:fl 'ru;':‘: yoit have made me a traitor!”

AES WOLRG SO GE NI i PO “No," ahe said, erin

Lol . : 1 No, ! » King under my
to deatroy them. Hut we could aot torvont of hrrsh words beneath &

wot b once, For we did not Kosow at " . M
what hour the Hritinh would set fortn i::;]:-‘pflu have nol even tnade you a

or whether they would Ieave Hoston YA patrot!™ 1 aooffnd
he land or the waicre route, All . o0 f.'l. .1,.-‘1_'- 3

"T satd for

. “"Bay rather
O, the:jeat s upon

e |'Tl..l-l|‘;-.lta»n 'l::’.: Bu 1 was choson me! You have made me a fool, a
t"'.-\-m ml-’ v A dupe, o hloekmiard! laugh over it
out with your fellow rebols. Tell as a

"L At the Copley budl this evenlnis.  paps giuip how one gloriously heauti fil

I waa sure 1o meol Gago or Pitoairn giel beamirched oo silly, blindly de-
or Lord Percy or some of the rest who voted rustie's honor™

were 1o high autbority, | was o gt “Lon't! Dun't!* she pleadsd, Her
the sectel from them and o et It sweel vilce abaken with 1,_; ‘|
viere Kknow atl onoe, At Boon t neal for tho best., | did indeed
1 ehanced to hoar thal t] Wikn Cannot you furgive me tor whar |
ndght chosen for the rald, | 4 nake you sufer? 1 will make what-
e Revere,  Wa o arrangs i or  atonoment  you  deinand.
should e mounted and b Iy on Lhe o, ,,

Chatlestown biink, and thiot o sigmal “SWhat ‘alopemient' can o man re
whowld be Mashed Lo Do as sooi ws L oove for lost honor— for puined loyal-
couldd lesrn whether the i e Wers 1y *™ [ anvored. A Cgentlombn’ would,

to g by land or by water” ne doubty bow and scrape before you
The slgni!? I repoaied Jolly, "And and el with flowery speeches
you were to? » nll was well and that you musi
L was to Nnd out, 121 conld, at the not sorrow on his actount, I am byt
Coploy bull, Then I was o tell & a boor, whoss lileals you  have
chosen Triend of Hevero's He had #mashed Bo I crave foregivenoss §f
pledged himsclf to fash the signad w | eannot speak such words as should
Hevere from the North Church belfry, ol your mind."
The moment Revere shoukl see that  “Don’t!  Don't!"™ she hegged agaln,
sl e wos o #of off to spread the In that muffied, hearthrolien voice I

Yau

— that

warning. |rr!'.'.1h.:|-.l :”'r‘“' HO II\' - s F—— = R — =
e e L e
lunterns When a Man Can't Disappear, and Yet— Disappears! £ |
! o shouted, ith late dawnl 4 O
cu:::nl:a-.‘.'lr:-sl:u:n “And I|-- i “"ﬂm That Is One of the Mysteries In & |
1IN was lnte helfore | could got : X
r:\‘..'?m: ol Tlfbt;--r with I'lh: I"lﬂl";“ltl'; :IE “ THE WHIT E L L E Y” ::
this evenloe she went an, "I guickly A k1
found out from Wm whnt Telshed o] X i . " LN
knaow. I'i'_‘u "Hr rmhl wore 10 _i’- li""l‘ ¥ BY CA ROLYN WELLS i
wan whow Musier Hovere hod up. | 4 THE EYENING WORLD'S COMPLETE NOVEL FOR NEXT WEEK %
pABtAd to, five Ehe WEROR ',',!r;,J,"; It Is the Strangest and Mast Interesting Detective Story of the Year %
fever and could nohl rise from Lls bed +I—H-H -++-|-H-H-F

found It so terribly hard to resist

“What s done, is done,” I sald gent-
1Y, her soba cutting me to the very
aoul. “And what am I, that 1 should
Judge any woman? 1 pray you, over-
louk what the bitterness of my chag-
rin forced to my lps, And |'"'—

Of w sudden | broke off and leaped
to the ldder, An ea quickiy flashed
Aoroms my mind,

“It may not yet be too Iate” 1
oried, exultant, "Revers started from
the lower road, at Charlestown's river
bank, so that he might see this siyg-
nal. If I mount and ride like mad,
by the upper road, 1 may yet cut
hims off wi tho crossronds.'” !

"Whnt? she panted, starting u
in horror,

“1 can save & full half-hour by tak-
Ing the upper rond,” I sald, swarm-
g down the ladder, "And the white
Nhorse In Hevare's stable Is the fastar
of tha two for a man of my Lghter

woight., 1 may cut Itevers off. And
It I do"e——
“If you do?' she cried In terror,

Thon' e—

“I'nan 1 may yeot undo what my
plind folly has well-nigh caused'” 1
vtorted from the foot of the lad-

“liut he will not turn back? she
plvaded. “Oh, do not!*

‘e must turn back. *“If not"—

And my hand closed about my plstol
linaet,

“ile s your friand,"” ahe urged, her
vilee shaking with terrified appeal.
“Your friend! And"—

“My loyvalty—Illke your own In & dif-
forent cause—must come Arat. Good-

o not ma!™ she shrickad wildly
“What 1] have our patriots done you?
I Implore you! For the sake of
) LA Sl -

s “For the saka of the kingl®” 1
shouted hick over my shoulder.

The church door clapgsd shut he-
Wpd me. Down through graveyard
andd the dark streets T rushed, running
an never 1 ran bafore

A Government's safety  depended

n omy Epesd, Yet, through all my
purmo f oxcliement T oould not shuat

fr my memory tha sound of heart
[ tine sahs, the aleht of & white-
tared

spirit-hroken lHttle mald, kheal-
ine In valn appeal to ma

I reached the stable, Nune A anddls
an the walting hprss and tore forth
on my lfo-and-death ride

A man's hapor—a waom
the Wiutary af an unhorn natlon
ng in tha balanes

in's heart
hung

CHAPTER IX.
Paul Revere's Ride,

' W the night, rale ol Herera
y of alarm

Ay n Ak k al the Anor,

¥ i) L 3
Ard o wopd that shall ecln foapereruvme
i e~
HE April moon hung high
ahove the eastorn Lhilln ase

I drew near the crossways
wihera the {wo roads met,
fut the upper road was still deeps

| Eray

mired from the breaking up of the
winter frosts, and the golhg waa
heavy. The lower road was fArmer
and more travelled,

Bo It was that, us I topped a rise
of ground, 1 heard a thunder of hoof-
beats through the ptillness of the
night,

Along the lower road, and flashing
past the Junction of the two, eadloped
Paul Hevere, Ha waa barvheadwl,
His tlin halr fisw looss in the wind,
Hip groal gray charger was already
lonme-streakoed, but was golog as guy-
ly und powoerfully as If his journey
hnd but just begun,

I had loat my wild race by & bare
two hundred yards!

1 had stiked wll on reaching the
orosswuys In tline to halt Hevers and
to milence the warning that ahould ast
the Minuta Men and the Concerd folk
upon Lheir guard,

And 1 had lost!

I shouted a furlous ocommand to
him to stop, ‘Through tha gqulet of
the night my voloo boomed uncan-
nily.

Hevere turned In his paddls, with-
out ohecking lils horae's paca. Our
eyen met, and even at that distanes 1
knew ha recognized me,

“Halt!™ 1 bollowed,

Ho waved his hand at me in greet-
ing, but thundered on,

“Halt!" I roared again, whipplng
out the platol at my buit. “Hal® or
I'l bring you down'"™

I fired, The man was out of ranga
T could not bhring mysolf, tn cold
blood, to pull trigger on my friend

nnd amployer. Ho 1 shot In the air,
hopang 1o seare him Into halting. Hin
horse, asn well aa my own, leaped
norvously forwurd as the reverbwrn-
ton of my shot aplit the stiliness of
the apring time nleht

Then, with n dogaend ronnive not to
ba beaten at my self-appolnted task,
1 dArove spura Into my stesd’s foam-

Ing flunkn nnd darted onword In
pursult.

Ho, through the warm, moanlit
night, heavy with tha breath of

spring, wea galloped; our horse's hoof -
hents waking the echoes from sieeping
il and dule, A strange race with 4
slranges gonl

Aheod of us, at last, lay a broad
farmstend. Its Jow-lying, sconttared
bulidings shones white undar the moon

At sound of our nolsy approach o
log barked. T"hen anothor

Inte the dooryard of the main
Awelling dashimd Hevars With his
elabibed riding-crap e poundsd upon
the nnarest window sbittern

A nleoplng  voloe from  within
growled some Inechersnt aohallonges

“Phn HWritish nra coming! Waolkes!"
trumipeiod Hevere

And he was off ngatn as 1 came
almost wlongaide, On dgaln wa spsd
he drawing more and mors ahead of
me.

At every farm or olump of houwes
e balted momentartly (o repeent thut
loud call of irning.  And ench thme
the delay nliost sufflead for me tw
overtake him

Hut my horss, If speedior than his,
inckad the gray's wondrous staying
powers, Urge hitm as [ wounld, he be-
gun to lag

And now, amn a largar group of
houans lonmed bafora us T redouiled
my valn «iMoris to cat i owith
eharigvr For I knew o oWl
drawing newr 1a Medford Ui et i
town of Lthat size bo aroused;, and the
mischief was not to be lghtiy quinted

Diown Into the maln street of Med
ford dashed Hevers, Just as the dis.
cordant bell of the town hall crashed

November

{after him

,my ateed going.

| glowed tho red glare of aslgnal fres,
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NEXT WEEK'S COMPLETE

out the wiroke of fwelve. A slespy Hoed wp in martlil formation Lo fsce
Watlehiman  with lantern and staff the bridge

pludded out Mte the rosdway, droning Around the turn eame & line of red.

drowsily Then another. Then a third. . The
“Twelve o'clock ~and-—all's— weil!™  Rriush reguars, marching an e of
Thett he enught the hammer bents sigMt, debouched onto (he steainbt it
1: our horses' hoofs. Like o ginnt  of roadway leading 1o the bridge amnd

Plumtom, Kevers bore down pon the
stin el old man
Serymegeour,” halisd Paul, or'l)
the wiatelinian by name, * *"tis overs!
The Niritishe are coming! Iing the thick-met hffieer in mator's mmiform |
darm el knew him al & glance for that same
Ha swopt on down the gquaint old  Major Mlosdin who lad so ansered st
stvect. | spurred my horse toward _my proviocial beacine and at my
tha watchman to forstall his warn- hews of the mght of the Oovernment
e Bt woirh o marvelloos arllity the House ball,
clt fellow had already scurtiod into
thid town hall

o the greer, In the gy
maorming thelr soariet ooats
forth vividly.

Al the column’s hefd rode A Bark,

onriy
binged

line of patriols on  the

drawn up
Ad wo lort Madford the clangor of Rreen, ursly ot sight of this &wa-
the hig hell followesd us  For miles lanche of red-eonted regilack They
its prals rollod forth through the mid- must seatier o flue? Hat

night hush., From far ahead of me [ stood ps firm as thelr New B
could hear 1"aul Hevers Inugh ex- billa

uitantly at the sound, llke & boy new- Across the Intervening road and g-
released on boliday. to the brdee atrode the requlnrm,

Ho on for another hour wa rodp, "";"It"'rilh‘ Nf"l of ‘httllllhll'lﬁl::"'
My horss was panting aload and P8ICh of men drawn up o mes .
stumbiling from sheer fatigue And, dospite strict Tiritiah discipline,

Even the matchless gray wan be- :J“'I:“.'I’L““""" burst' from the
ginning to feal the terrifle stealn, Ay ; alh
Iyt for that and for the oceasional 'H‘l"“_"" in the raaks!" snaried Pt
halts at farm, village and hamies, S0 .

o - . The w.ml- wis caught up by the
whera the warning was shouted, 1 pubsltarns and’ Wab 1 alohg,

should hoave lost him, Tho seastot oolMmn ORINe s & ShaNd-

Onee, I remamber, hin Norse's fly- Son osroe 0 hundred feet from the
Ing hoofs strick s red spark from & onapyl of patriote, Pilonirn spurred
roudbed flint, And an [ tolled wearlly pn horee forward unill ho seemed
the fanciful thought came oo 1o ride Packer down, s thednt -
to me that Revers was striking & o g0 J, cullass (n hand, in frong of

spark whowe resultant flame migbt piy men,
acuree be quanchod by oceans of brave “IMuperae, you rebols!™ hawied the
men'a blood British major, “IMaperse to yeur

Now, | know that the spark was homes!
liberty., ‘Them, In my blindness, 1
Cialled It treason

In the pame of the King!"™
The ling of Minute Men atood firm,
expreasioniess, Piteairn, whesling his
Through Lexington wa tora at 1 horae, dashed from hetween the twa
oclock. And, ns Iavers thundersd Mrew. Drawine up et the mesbing
pver the bridge and on to the broag house wsteps, where his  plonging
potch of village green, lie ralsed his moount  Sslodgad and  seattersd =«
ory of alarm, > handful’ of frichlencd weomen and
“SQome drunksn royatarer,” snaried & childran, e droew Mo sword and
voles from the upper window of n waved it
house. “Loss nolse there!™ "Prepent!  Alm!" he shouted,
“You'll have nolse enough before  The front mnk of recnisrs dropped
long,” eried Hovere as he dashod past. A% & man ta one knee, bringing Chair
“Phe British wre coming!™ long bharrelisd ouskets to a level, The
men In the next rank almed above
Wa hnd scarce loft this villagse ba. o, knnsiihe comrades’ heads,
hind uns, when, as ever, In our waks et
broke forth the clamor of alarm bells o caahing report, like that of a
and cow horns. ringle enormous gun, blared ofit en
On toward Concord wo sped. For the stdll nir of dawn, reverberating
another half hour I managed to koap over bl and pladn.
Then, with a final Yes. and that shot's repont, re.
plunging stumble he cams to a stand- sounded to Boston, 10 New York, to
stil, and stood with lowered head Virginin and to far-off Georgia; to
and heavine shoulders, refusing (o En:ii:r‘t;l fienlf.” Across tho whole
Ludge anotvar inech, worl( mng,
In vain 1 shouted and urged. And an long an true manhood and
poor brute was spent. He could not love of fresdom enduares, its echoes
travel pnother yard, whnll never die,

The whole countryside, from Boa- CHA’T,RI.

ton 1o beyond Lexington, was already

aroused. From a dosgen distant poinis "
the frantic pealing of wlarm  bolls The Chot Heard Round the
remched sy oars, Hora and thore World.

You Imow the vemt  In the bple o v pemd

How the Pettish ssntines fod and Pled

o the Tarpems gate letn l.?ll o vall,
arm

'n. 'Mm ol fomaw amed yand wall,
v b

From everywhers came a falnt bues-
Ing pound as of countleas volces,

And msomewhors bstween ma and
Bowton a column of Heitish infantry
wers marching toward Concord, their
cursing officers already aware that
the country before tham was awike
and seething,

Thers must gome a olnsh when that
advancing red column ashould mest
with its firat resistancs. And, turning
ahout, I set off at & run In the dires-
tion of Noston to be present at what- fAlled all the space balween thom and
wvap axcltemont might befall, the thirty-odd Minute Man,

It wis only as 1 rotraced my steps And through Lhe smoke-reck |

that | snw bhow fully the rabeals were . 3 g 8
arovsed,  In every farmhouwse llghta ©ould hear Capt. Parker's fearloss ery
waore tossing. Mon wers running from to his farmer-militia:

opined doors and actoss fields, grip- “Prel*

ing long fowling pleces, scythes nnd - -
Orher rude weapons, Now and then a A rambling, rageed volley answered
hils commund,

fnrmer horssman, gun athwart saddle,
pounided past e at full speed, A frapt rank grenadier lurched fer-
‘ At onch village the belly wers toll- ward an s face, A socond rank
ng, and groups of armed men waore e X
ferming in rude military order. man tumbled apsins! his naxt jo Ane;
The Minute Men were out. True A #oldier further back and to one sidn
to thelr nuane, they wors propared on 9ropped his musket and boot doublu
the lustant to meet the Hritlsh In- over a shattered wrist,

vader, Then a whiff of down wind blew
At ono rondside house T saw & Wesb- (10 amoke malde. And my eyos fail

Ine woman steapping with trembling .
fingers m musket bendoller neross her YPon the line of Minute Men Eight

shirt-sleovmd husband's shuulders, At of them were lylng sprawled on the
another, throa boys, scarce old enough young grass. A ninth ‘Was slagger-
o be out of the nursery, wera hotly ing backward isdo the trms of o
Maputing ws to which should carry frantie, barsheadod woman who hal
the one gun their househiold boasted. run forth from one of the houses that
Again T paspod p woman In widow's faced the pretty httle chureh.
woeds, hurtylng dlong, dragging a The pallamt Line hod been crumpled
blunderbus far too heavy for her and shastered. Full a quarter s
strength members warn woundod or sladn. The
As 1 reached Loxington gray dawn road (o Concord lay ulear and uanop-
was breaking. The moon bhad paled pored befors the mix hundred redoosts,
bafgrs the onset of day., And a welrd, “March!" yelled Pitoalrn.
shimmering half-light overhung the The bugles topk up the ory. The
world ranka réformed (n marching order, the
Nin Lextngton's villags greon a hin wouwnded grenadiers weres swung Into
line of men was drawn up.  Seme stretchors, and the ground shook wiih

tn (evwm the lane,
rw- eraneing the Oelds W smwren sl

Tt trwes b the i of tie rosd
And imby (eusng to fre sl 1

—Longlellow.

OM the levelled wussles of
the redooats’ guns rolled
farth with that volley a pall

of gray. Auffy smoke that

woro ball drossed. Others were ap- Wi trvad of roythude, trmmping feel.
purelled In some attempt at malitary The momentary check was at. an
Tiatiion, end, On pressed the victors, unheed-

Thure wers logs thon forty of them 1hg the ravage they had wrought
In wil. A g, batlvas fellow o shirt But a man (travel-asledned, dusty,
Alooyes was LryioR to harungus them. Wild of eye) had sprung forth from
Ut the boorse Janxliong of the meot- the group of pallid onleokers on the
lng house bell drowned hils volgs mevting houst seps. Raging lHke a
A half-grown schoolboy, astride a Wild boasl, had darted among the
bre bk T lumbapad fMnin, had cooght up o fallen Min-

heasmi,

arounid the cutve from the direction Ute Man's musket, clubbed it. and
of 1t ; sod  the bridge and With o growling ery had hurled hime-
drow up awhkwardly 1o front of the molf at the flank of the marching Brit-
fuele Wil of militlnmen Inti column.
"Unptn Parker!™ e cnlled, halling Fhroe  farmers mczed him  and
ha bim bore-boadhd lendar. Arageed him back from the eertadn
The latter coused his speech to the @esiruction s  blindly insene aot
men and hurrlesd toward he ridor, courtod, Yot he wus a giant In
I wraling house bell was hushed, Srength. The combined elforts of hla
The giough buy's words came faat, U098 (Flendly onplofs comid soarge
mind awlisost nooherent with sager- Feateas him
Rmas” He struggled furtously to tear away
“Phey'rs noming!™ N erlad, "They'll from them and to atiack the indif.
here I another fve migutes, | Toront pussing rodeoits single handed,
rode aloengside in the teld for mora'n "Ll me fren!” he screaued hoarse-
womkis There was a hedge, asd they by, batthing with the farmers who o
COBLAN'L Moot When they found Kindly restrained his futsle madness,
i Bounley was aweke Col Binath, “lvse your hold on mn, | say!  They

nre mucderers!  Theoy have kiliod my
eointrymen!  Thoy marched against

a force In twao.
He huldted with one body, and he's went
hack to Hoston for reinforeosgnents, them, fAfleen 10 one, and mowoed them
1$ut he sent sis hundeed men on ahesd down! O, you eraven cownrds (o
Wl Major Micalrne  Aa' they'll be Jot thw red beasin oscape in safety [Ike
bere jnt = thin! Free me, | say!”™

A bogsle oall then a military order, hers of the Minute Men clustered
comid be heard down the road beyond Around him, and by stiver force of

Lthrats. numbers drow him oul of danser. He
“Hest fall back™ sageediesd some MH1 foughs like a maniae, cursing the

one, “Thore's less than forty of us Hritish. coughing out blusphonzies,

bige, Wo can't make & stand against SCoMrEing the hero Minute Men for

wx hundrod Fall buck til we can vowarda

polit suima of the other Minute Men Then, as the last of the British

SO DN L0N, THE R — troopas plodded by, the lunatie camae

“And leave Leximgton to te burnad ®owly to his senscs  And-—shame on

to the rround 7 retorted Capt, Purkor, M 10 confess the babyish madness—
Ut We Hore we are, and herg he Was 8
we'lt winy,  Hars at our own hobie, Yeu. L
vk, don't Ore unless You're fred ot I. Roger Seasionw, loyvel Tory, son of
Lomenbor Hanooek’s order that the @ loyal Tory. It was | (in_the biind
ropulars must fre the Arst shot. Lot Tury bred of the massacre | had just
Phinn fims Mee Hut if they want a Witnessed)  who denouncsd - King
Wi b It hegin Werw and now.” Grorge's  troops  an munderors aml

Uhe bandfol of il-armed men gave boasts, and strove to die killing them!
Bim oo cheer, At his conunanll they (To Be Continued.)
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